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fellow, nor could Ailsi find any man to teach him whither
he went So this man of God, finding himself left thus
desolate, began to cry and shout for his fellows; but no man
answered him. Pushing forward therefore, and praying as
he went, and calling on God and St Stephen for help, never
despairing of their succour but always pressing on, he came
to the bottom of that vale, where he saw a great river,
whereof his eye could measure neither length nor breadth,
both for its own immensity and for the darkness of that
cloud. In great doubt of mind, he set himself now to go
hither and thither on the bank of that stream, both up and
down, if by any chance he might find a bridge and pass over
to the other bank. But, finding none, nor any trodden way,
he stood there weary and downcast and almost despairing,
as knowing neither what to do nor whither to turn. As he
thus looked this way and that, praying in bitter trouble for
the help of God and St Stephen, then the fullness of his
devotion earned him an answer to his prayer. For, among
his direst doubts, behold! his own son Paganus stood by his
side, and greeted him; and, being greeted in return, asked
him what he would have and whither he went The father,
amazed and afraid at the sight of this his son whom he knew
to be dead, cried aloud, " Art thou then my Paganus, and art
thou not dead ?" To whom the other made answer, " I am
indeed thy dead son Paganus; but by God's will I am come
hither for thy succour."
[Paganus carries his father on his back across the stream, and shows
him first the torments of the damned, and then the delights of the
blessed; these do not differ sufficiently from the conventional medieval
descriptions to warrant their insertion here. The closing sentences,
however, are interesting in their resemblance to the last stanzas oiPeaH^
except the obvious deviation from the Apocalypse in the matter of the
temple.]
In the midst of that vast plain [of Paradise] was a temple
so great and fair that it was a marvel to see; whereunto tb$
blessed souls would enter and tarry awhile to praise God;
and then after a while they would go forth again; bat ever
they praised the Lord and rendered Him infinite thanks for
His lovingkindnesses bestowed upon them. This temple was
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fellow, nor could Ailsi find any man to teach him whither
he went So this man of God, finding himself left thus
desolate, began to cry and shout for his fellows; but no man
answered him. Pushing forward therefore, and praying as
he went, and calling on God and St Stephen for help, never
despairing of their succour but always pressing on, he came
to the bottom of that vale, where he saw a great river,
whereof his eye could measure neither length nor breadth,
both for its own immensity and for the darkness of that
cloud. In great doubt of mind, he set himself now to go
hither and thither on the bank of that stream, both up and
down, if by any chance he might find a bridge and pass over
to the other bank. But, finding none, nor any trodden way,
he stood there weary and downcast and almost despairing,
as knowing neither what to do nor whither to turn. As he
thus looked this way and that, praying in bitter trouble for
the help of God and St Stephen, then the fullness of his
devotion earned him an answer to his prayer. For, among
his direst doubts, behold! his own son Paganus stood by his
side, and greeted him; and, being greeted in return, asked
him what he would have and whither he went The father,
amazed and afraid at the sight of this his son whom he knew
to be dead, cried aloud, " Art thou then my Paganus, and art
thou not dead ?" To whom the other made answer, " I am
indeed thy dead son Paganus; but by God's will I am come
hither for thy succour."
[Paganus carries his father on his back across the stream, and shows
him first the torments of the damned, and then the delights of the
blessed; these do not differ sufficiently from the conventional medieval
descriptions to warrant their insertion here. The closing sentences,
however, are interesting in their resemblance to the last stanzas oiPeaH^
except the obvious deviation from the Apocalypse in the matter of the
temple.]
In the midst of that vast plain [of Paradise] was a temple
so great and fair that it was a marvel to see; whereunto tb$
blessed souls would enter and tarry awhile to praise God;
and then after a while they would go forth again; bat ever
they praised the Lord and rendered Him infinite thanks for
His lovingkindnesses bestowed upon them. This temple was
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